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iiorse.   But now, brother, akh ! if your horse dies, you might
as well die.*

'Correct, correct,* chimed in a chorus of voices.

Then another :

'Talk about horses. In old times a muzhik in these parts
never worried about them. They were too cheap for any-
one to worry about, so cheap that many a time when autumn
came and his hay crop was poor the muzhik lent him away
for the winter, and if he had a colt, he could get nothing for
it, no more than its hide was worth, and so he took it to the
woods and killed it, and sold the hide ; and cows, too, were
cheap, because hay was scarce, and it was no easy job for a
muzhik to pull his cow through the winter. And now*
brother, try to buy a cow or a horse, and you might as well
sell yourself out as a slave to some bourzhui for years and
years. That's how bad it is getting to be. And without a
horse and cow how can a muzhik live ? Potato and bread
are all right, but at times you want a little sour milk with it
or a piece of cheese. . . .'

'There is no hope for the poor muzhik now. By Jove,
there is not ! He might as well hang a stone round his
neck and plunge into the river.'

'There is no way to earn an extra copeck any more.*

'Indeed not! No more landlords and no more lumber-
men.'

'They have driven them away, all those who gave us a
chance to earn an extra copeck.'

'Haw, haw, haw, what they promised us !'
'Machinery', 'lectricity, new homes, schools, everything P
'And land/

'Land, land, land !   Haw, haw, haw !'
'Defeat the counter-revolutionaries, they said,  and   you'll
get everything P

*A plague they've given us !'
6Not one but half a dozen P

'Now if we want a load of wood we have to travel
forty, fifty versts and pay for every rotten stick we pick up.T

'If they'd at least divide the Polish landlord's estate I To
the devil with their machinery and 'lectricity. It's the land